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contrast, what a half-man is the writer in
sympathetic figure though he is, whose serious
literary (efforts nobody reads and who can only
touch both the springs of creation in himself
and popular liking by a fluke; or, again, the
two pacifists in Peace Meeting who know themselves
so little that their pacific ideas and their natural
passions can collide so unexpectedly to themselves
and so ridiculously to us and others. Yet these
half-meri are no freaks, but very like the great
mass of people.
With Galsworthy we are in the company and
under the guidance of one who saw men and life
clearly and without perversion, as far as that is
humanly possible, and who, to delineate what he
saw, created a style as free from mannerism and
as limpid as his vision was clear, He was not
one, on the other hand, who stood outside or
above the world he observed* neither dissecting
nor censuring nor even indifferently portraying;
he was not a scientist, a moralist, nor an aesthete*
but a man among men, with the gift of getting
outside himself and watching others, and a second*
uncommoner gift of converting what he saw
into English prose as near a standard as anyone
could hope to reach.